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SELF-INDULGENCE; 





a tale of the nineteenth century. 


——_ 
CHAPTER VI. 
continued. 

Two hours passed away impercepti- 
bly ; there is perhaps no manner of 
making anacquaintance half so delight- 
ful as through the medium of an agree- 
able book. The passages of the work 
which accord with the feelings of those 
of the persons engaged in its perusal, 
fill the mind with an agreeable idea of 
the harmony which may subsist be- 
tween two human beings that have ne- 
ver met, and that perhaps never may 
meet in this world. 


Pierre le Roche looked in and called 
mademoiselle Corissande, who rose 
with alacrity, and hastened to obey his 
summons. 


Donneraile sat some moments, ina 
kind of dream, from which he was un- 
willing to awake. 


“No,” said he at last, rising and 
going towards the door, “ I never saw 
any thing like her. before; perhaps I 
never shall again. 


He could not bear this thought, and 
with the phildsophy of pleasure, deter- 
mined not to“ think about it. He 
strolled on till he camie'to the river, on 
whose banks he sat for some time, 
throwing in bits of stick hevheld. in his 


hand, and watching, themglide away) 


down its current. 


He wa 
reverie by 


ddenly roused from his 
¢ noise as of a.person 
plunging inthe river; he looked round j 


for some minutes without perceiving 
from whence it proceeded, when, on 
lookirig again,he beheld, by thebending 
of some reeds beneath the stream, 
that whatéver had caused it, it came 
fromn that spot : he concluded it to be 
an otter, and with a true English spi- 
rit, exclaimed to himself, “Oh! if I 
had my dog Sancho here, I would soon 
have him out;’’ when suddenly he 
beheld a man’s head rise above the 
stream, and as quickly disappear. 


He immediately threw of his coat 
and waistcoat, and not waiting to un- 
dress himself further, plunged in to 
give assistance to the drowning per- 
son. After much difficulty he con- 
trived to drag the body to land, but it 
appeared lifeless. He saw that the per- 
son was that of a young man, and an 
additional interest inspired his breast, 
when he beheld a beautiful country 
girl running in the greatest agitation, 
with a troop of villagers following, 
who were calling loudly on the name 
of Louis. 


“ He attempted to drown himself,” 
said Donneraile, “ but I have the good 
fortune to save him. 


The girl who had run first, flew to 
the body that lay extended on the grass, 
and declared, that if her brother was 
dead, it was madembpiselle Corissande, 
the proud one, that was the murderer. 


“Oh! said she, in all the vehe- 
,mence of grief and passion, “ may she 
burn withclove like him, and may the 








timely grave, as she has done this dear 
boy ;’”’ and here she fell upon her bro- 


object of her passion hurl her toan un- | 


—- 





ther, weeping violently, and tearing 
her hair. 


A murmur, however, ran throug: 
the rustics, which they utteredin farois, 
that Donneraile found very difficult to 
understand. 


“ Mademoiselle Corissande is not to 
blame, she never gave him hopes, she 
is amiable, and she is good. Jeanne- 
ton, your sorrow should not make you 
speak ill of one who has done so much 
good for you.” 


While these sentiments were uttcr- 
ed by part of the rustic groupe, ano: 
ther part were busy endeavouring to 
bring the drowned lad to life, and had 
so far succeeded, thatthe water issued 
copiously from his mouth and nose. 
He was carried to the nearest cottuge, 
and in about an hour restored to life. 


“T will never forgive mademoiselle 
though,” said the vindictive Jeanne- 
ton, “ what should I have done, if my 
own brother, my only support, had re- 
ally drowned himself for her, the proud 
girl.” 


Selfish people are generally the least 
forgiving. Jeanneton expressed her 
rage more than her sorrow, and conse- 
quently her complaints obtained no 
sympathy. Her extreme loveliness, 
however, excited ‘the admiration of 
Donneraile: and she returned the 
glances with the most favourable and 
unequivocal oejl/ades, 


In the admiration of this pretty girl, 
Donneraile forgot the former object of 
his contemplation, and during the time 
that he gazed on the sparkling eyes of 











































































































































































































































































































Jeanneton, wished for no other occupa- 
tion. He was almost sorry when Louis 
was so far recovered, as to rendera 
longer stay at the cottage unnecessary. 


Donneraile having promised to call 
the next day, to enquire for Louis, who 
was bitterly. bewailing having failed in 
his attempt, was preparing to leave 
them when the old father and mother 
threw themselves on their knees before 
him, called him their benefactor, their 
guardian angel, sent by the holy St. 
Bazil to save their poor dear boy’s life, 


This simple honest gratitude called 
tears in the eyes of Donneraile, and 
having slipt some money into their 
hands, he contrived to escape from 
these. overpowering expressions of 
their joy and thankfulness. 


On his return to the cottage, he found 
the comte de Morienne risen, and 
though very weak and languid, appa- 
rently in better spirits. 


“I think,” he said, “in a very few 
days I shall be able to travel.” 


Donneraile’s heart died within him, 
but he made no reply. 
however had elapsed before Monsieur 
Dainville who visited him daily, would 
Wow him to leave his room, 


During this time, the graces of Co 
rissande’s mind daily unfolded them. 


elves to the observation of Donne- | 


vaile, and though he had not cither a 
soul, or an intellect to appreciate the 
true value of the rich, and rare trea- 
sure, with which hers was adorned, 
he had yet sufficient feeling and know- 


ledge to be aware of the delight and | 


entertainment that her unsophisticated 
artless manner was so well calculated 


toproduce. Perhaps if these superior | 
yowers had been incased in an ordina- | time,” said Donneraile to himself,“ to | 
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but set off as they were in Corissande 
by singular beauty of form, and the 
most winning address, they made as 
deep an impression upon his heart as 
it was capable of receiving; and ac- 
cording to the trite and common-place 
phrase of every day use, he was des- 
perately in love, nor did he think of 
any other thing but Corissands, save 
now and then in his solitary rambles, 
when he met the pretty Jeanneton 
going to lead the sheep to pasture, or 
to return them to the fold. 


One day glided on after another, till 
he began to ask himself what he in- 
tended by encouraging the flame he 
felt for the fair, but virtuous Coris- 
sande, No look escaped her “ that 
virgins might not tcll”—no word, that 
angels might not hear. She was evi- 
dently not the child of Pierre la Roche; 
for though she di@ not say it in so ma- 
ny words, and though she always call- 
ed him father, she took no pains to 
conceal, that her origin was from some 


| far nobler stock. 


One night as Donneraile was return- 


| ing to bed, he thought he heard a foot- 
A week more, ! 


step treading cautiously before him. 
It advanced towards Corissande’s 
apartment; and, by clouded moonlight, 
he thought he distinguished the figure 


ofayoungman. He drew back, uncer- 
tain what to do, and paced the orchard 


in a kind of tremor of anxiety and 
rage, for which he sought not to ac- 


' count, 


In a short time the same figure ap- 


| peared descending from the. veranda, 


and hastily running across the orchard, 
leaped a broad ditch, and was soon out 
of sight. 












convenient reason, and in the mean- 
time diverts herself with the first hand- 
some peasant she meets,” 


Hie returned to the cottage half de- 
signed to knock at Corissande’s door, 
and banter her upon her visitor. Some- 
thing, however, restrained him; the 
recollection of her tall commanding fi- 
gure, that awed while it attracted; the 
beam of her modest eye, at once so 
warm, and yet so pure, checked the 
impudence of libertinism, and he only 
lingered a moment as he passed the 
door, where, to his surprise, he beheld 
a wreath of flowers tied with knots of 
ribbons, that appeared newly fastened 
to the lock. 


And is this all? thought he, disap- 
pointed, yet pleased ; this is the pure 
offering of respectful love. Some 
man, probably, to whom she is shortly 
to be married, 


A sensation more painful, because 
more tender, and more consistent with 
; the nature of the being who excited it, 
now struck to his heart, and he passed- 
| a restless, sleepless night, turning over 
| every probable and improbable circum- 
| stance in his mind, with which love 
torments ils votaries. 
| He rose still earlier than usual, and 
observed, with a kind of spiteful plea- 
sure, that the gariand)so lately fresh, _ 
was already withered. He loitered in 
sight of the comte de Morienne’s win- 
| dows, till he saw the shutters opened, . 
for he longed with restless impatience 
to talk to him, though he knew not of - 
what. 





About nine o’clock, the comte de 
Morienne sent a welcome message to 
Donneraile, desiring to see him imme- 





« What a fool I have been allthis 


ry person, they might not have attract- | be deceived about this girl; ‘tis all as 
cdhis regards, or fixed his attention, | I thought, she has come here for some 


He flew to him, and neta beheld 





him, was struck with the fayourable 














change in his appearance, ‘Lhe de- 
ceitful colour that glows upon the 
cheeks of those whom consumption 
has marked for its prey, now brighten- 
ed the countenance of the dying comte, 
and illumined the melancholy beam of 
his sparkling eye. 


to be continued. 


SACRIFICE MADE BY THE AFFECTION 
OF LOVERS. 


French Revolution, 


The Revolutionary Tribunal at Tou- 
louse had condemned to death a young 


merchant of that city named Causse. | 


As it was night when his sentence was 
pronounced, the execution was pos- 
poned till the following morning. *A 
young woman whom he was soon to 
marry. formed a plan from this unex- 
pected circumstance, from which she 
drew the greatest hopes of saving his 
life. She had already disposed of a 
large share of her property to bribe 
those who might be of service on his 
trial. With the remains ofher fortune 
she hasteaed to the proprietor of an 
uninhabited house which joined the 
wall of the dungeon in which her lover 
was to pass the night, and having pur- 
chased the house, she repaired thither 
with a female servant, on whose fideli- 
iy she could perfectly rely. After 
many hours passed in unheard of la- 
bour and perseverance, they pierced 
the walk contigious to the prison, and 
then found little difficulty in making a 
passage large enough for the escape 
of the young man. There was still a 
danger to incur, of the most eminent 
kind. The prison was surrounded 
with corps de garde. For this also the 
young woman had prepared. She had 
taken wi 
giving one to her lover, and being her- 
self clothed in the uniform of a gens @’ 


urmes, she acted the part of a guide’ 


and conducted in safety by several cen- 


tinels. In this m nner they traversed 


av 


er military dresses, and | 


Be 





| even within sight of the place where 
the scaffold was already prepared for 
his execution. 








COOKE, THE MISER. 


| This man died some short time ago, 
at the age of 87 years, leaving behind 
| him the enormous sum of one Aundred 
| and twenty-seven thousand pfrounds in 
\ the S per cent, consols, with which he 
| never assisted any one individual, nor 
i ever did any good in the course of that 
|long life!!! The old man would, 
without ceremony, go to the houses 
of apothecatics, and have them called 
up at4or5 o’clock in the morning, 
to administer some medicine for a 
|complaint in the bowels, which he 
would have made up for twopence ; if 
this was refused, he would goas far as 
fourpence, but if it was to cost six- 
pence, he would go to another shop 
and call the house up for a pennyworth 
of jalap; for, he said, he would soon- 
er bear the pain in his guts all day, 
than to pay such a great deal of money 
as sixpence for physic. 





Many are the anecdotes of the tricks 
this avaricious old man used to play, 
to cheat medical men of their time and 
save his money; such as putting on 
ragged clothes and going as a pauper 
to Mr. Saunders, and other gentlemen 
to have gratuious advice for his eyes— 
getting a letter for a dispensary, and 
attending there as a decayed trades- 
man, for several weeks, until detected, 
—Heving an uncer.on his leg, which 
(being of a gross habit of body) alarm- 
ed him, he employed a Mr. Pigeon, 
that lived nearly opposite him in Whte 
Lion-street, Pentonville, to undertake 
its cure—“How long do you think 
it will be before you can cure it?” 
, * A month.” 
I give you?” 





* And how much must 
Pigeon, who saw that 


the sore was not of apy 





agreat part of the city, and passed | 





















































ance, answered “a guinea.’”” “Very 
well,’ replicd Cooke, “but mark this 
—a guinea is an immense sum of mo- 
ney, and when I agree for sums ot 
such magnitude, I goupon the system 
olno cure no jay ; so if lam not cured 
at the expiration.of a month, I pay 1.0- 
thing.” This was agreed to. After 
diligent attendance for several days 
the wound was so near being healed, 
that Cooke expressed himself satisiicd, 
and would not let Pigeon see it any 
more. Hewever, within two or three 
days of the month being up, the old 
fellow got some sort of plaister, With 
Empiiorbium in it, from a farrier, and 
made a new uncer on the place where 
the former had been, and sending for 
Pigeon on the last day of the month, 
shewed that his leg was not well, and 
that of course the guinea he had a- 
greed for was forfeited !—This story 
the old fellow used to tell of himself 
with great satisfaction, and used tc 
call it, “plucking a pigcon.” 


when on his death-bed, he sent for 
several medical men, some would not 
attend—among those who went to him 
Mr. Aldridge, of Pontonville, was one, 
Him he permitted to send him some 
medicine. At one of the interviews, 
he earnestly entreated Mr- Aldridge 
to tell him candidly how long he tho’t 
he might live. ‘The answer was, thal 
probably he might live six days. Cooke 
collected as much of his almost ex- 
hausted strength as he could, startec! 
upin bed. “And are you not,” said 
he, “a dishonest man—a rogue! —a 
“As how 
sir” asked Mr... Aldridge, with 
prize. Why, sir,-you are.no better 
than a pickpocket—to go rob me ol 
my gold by sending in two draughtsa 
day toa man that all your physic will 
net keep alive above six days '!—Get 


robber! to serve me so?” 


Str. 


ou 





great impot t- 


, outof my heuse, and never come near 
1 ts 


me again! 























































































































































































































































































































ZHE POLICE OF PARIS UNDER THE OLD 
GOVERNMENT. 

The following curious anecdote was 
related by an intelligent foreign mini- | 
ster, toshew the perfection to which 
the system of esfionage was carried un- 
der the old French government. 


A merchant of high respectability 
in Bourdeaux had occasion to visit 
Paris upon buisiness, carrying with 
him bills and moncy to a very large a- 
mount. 


On his arrival! at the gates of Paris, 
a genteel looking man opened the door 
of his carriage, and addressed him to 
this effect.—Sir, I have been waiting 
for yousome time; according to my 
notes, you were to arrive at this hour; 
and your person, your carriage, ent 
your portmanteau, exactly answering 
the description I hold in my hand, you 
will permit me to have the honor of 

onducting you to Mons. de Sartine. 


The gentleman, astonished and a- 
larmed at this interruption, demanded 
to know what M. de Sartine (minister 
of police) wanted with him; adding at 
che same time, that he never had. com- 


mitted any offence against the laws, | 


ind that he could have no right to ins 
errupt or detain him, 


‘The messenger declared himself ig- 
norant of the cause of the detention; 
stating at the same time, that when he | 
iad conducted him to M, de Sartine, 
1e should have executed his orders, 
which were merely ministerial. 


After further explanations, the gen- 
tleman permitted the officcr to conduct 
him accordingly. M. de Sartine re- 

ceived him with great politeness ; and 
-o his great astonishment, he described 
nis portmanteau ; and told him the ex- 
tsum in bills and specie which he 


‘ad brought with bim to Paris, and 
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where he was to lodge, his usual time 
of going to bed, and a number of other 
| circumstances, which the gentleman 


| had conceived could only been known 
| to himself. M_ de Sartine having thus 


excited attention, put this extraordina- 
ry question to him, “ Sir, are you a 
man of courage?” The gentleman, 
still more astonished, demanded the 
reason why, he put such a strange 
question, adding, that no man ever 
doubted his courage. M. de Sartine 
replied, “ Sir, you are to be rebbed 
and murdered this night!—If you 
have courage, goto your hotel, and 
retire to rest at your usual hour: but 
be careful that you do not fall asleep; 
neither will it be proper for you to 
| look under the bed, or into any of the 
closets in your bed chamber;” which 
| he accurately described ; 
place your portmanteau im its usual 
situation near your bed, and discover 
no suspicion : 
me. If, however, you do not feel your 
courage sufficient to bear you out, I 
_will procure a person who shall per- 
/sonate you, and go to bed in your 
| stead. 





After some farther explanation, 
} Whigh convinced the gentleman that 
_M. de Sartine’s intelligence was accu- 


you must | 


leave what remains to | 





— eee 


be supposed, was under great pertur- 
bation of mind, during such an awful 
interval of suspense, when at the mo- 
ment the villains were preparing to 
commit the horrid deed, four police 
officers by M. de S’s orders who were 
concealed under the bed, andin the 
closet, rushed out and seized the of- 
fenders in the act of preparing to com- 
mit the murder. 


The consequence was, that the per- 
petration of the attrocious deed was 
prevented, and sufficient evidence ob- 
tained to convict the offenders, M. de 
Sartine’s intelligence enabled him ta 
prevent the horrid offence of robbery 
and“nurder ; which, but fer the aceu- 
racy of the system, would probabiy 
have been carried into execution. 


—_+e 


“ Authority and reason ou her wait.” 


Milion. 


I cannot agree in opinion with “ Ma- 
ria” in regard to the cause of the evil 
of which I complain: it would be 
derogatory to that which I have hith- 
erto entertained in as much.as it would 
destroy the idea of woman’s being the 
most influential sex. 
pose,” 


“ They com- 
says Steele, “ half the world, 
and. are by the just complaisance and 


| rate, he refused to be personated, and | | gallantry of our nation the more power 
| formed a resolution literally to follow | ful part of our people’”—her charge, 


, the directions he had received: he ac- | 
i cordingly went to bed at his usual | 
/ hour, which was 11 o’clock, At half 


| 
' 


, and cruel, 


therefore, appears to me to be. as ili 
founded and unjust as it is illiberal 
“The mounds,” says she, 


| past 12 (the time mentioned by M. de | «which have been thrown around the 
| S-) ihe door of the chamber burs; | fields of science, have in many instan- 
jopen, and three men entered with a | ces given way to the force of truth and 


The 


\dark lantern, daggers, and pistols. 


; ° | 
‘gentleman, who was awake, perceived | 


‘one of them to be his own servant. 
| ‘They rifled his portmanteau undisturb- 
‘ed, and settled the plan of putting him | 
ito death, The gentleman hearing | 
this, and not knowing by what means 

e was tob 


e rescued, it may naturally | 


| and arrognce of a man, they 


| fowers of female intellect. 
| notions be duly corrected and those 


the energies of mind.” This induces 
a belief, that instead of those mounds 
having been raised by thegggalousy 

We. xc. 


| duced by the false notions and inert 
May those 


| powers properly exerted; so shall 











our females have the satisfaction of 
finding their “ narrow limits enlary 
ed,” and their “ understandings im- 
proved-” . Addison tells us the endea- 
vours. of, men to please the opposite 
sex, sets, them upon modelling them- 
selves, not according to those plans 
which they, think, is most agreeable 
to the female world. Of how much 
importance then is, it that women 
who are thus, able to controul and 
mould the plans of the other sex. 
should so exert the powers with which 
they are invested, as to promote those 
happy effects which can only result 
from a desire of deing good united 
with the means of accomplishing it, 
“ Maria,” although she complains hea- 
vily of our sex, nevertheless acknow- 
ledges, that such is the infatuation of 
her own, that the most zealous advo- 
eates for the old system are found 
among women. This I take to be an 
honest confession, and worthy of all 
acceptations. Their greatest enc- 
mies are those of their own houschold 
—may they overcome them and set up 
a standard befitting their dignity—so 
shall laudable persuits be encouraged 
and virtue promoted, women be im- 
proved and men, reformed, 


ORLAXDO. 


_——— 


Man never displays his wisdom 
more, than when he keeps his mouth 
shut, and adheres attentively to. his 
labour ; forthen he may hear and sce 
what others say and do, and gain ex- 
pericnce at the expence of another’s 
‘choughtlessness, and et the same time 
se obtaining a competency that. will 
cnable him to live respectable. If 
men wouid more generally’ consider 
the weight of this truthy and apply it 
to himself, he would not suffer so 
much fromthe casualties which stand 
ready to befat him 


Ne 
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For the Olio. 


ENIGMA, 
Whoe’er would wish this Enigma to solve, 
Must in their minds three distinct words re- 
volve, 

Which when combin'd will manifestly show, 
‘hat art of arts which makes us wiser grow. 
The first is male or female, as you please, 
Nay, when personified, houses or trees ; 

A word oft in the mouth of friend and clown, 
f fathers and of mothers when they frown. 
The second isa thing fam’d far and wide, 
And much beloved by virgin and by bride; 
Tho’ once by stern patriotism, laid aside, 
O’er which the ladies, will simpering chat, 
For hours together in close tete-a-iete. 

The third is in the bosom of the fair, 

Full oft the miser’s heart lies buried there, 
And many a time accommodates Jack Tar, 
When on the sea, he rides in Neptune’s Car. 
The two last words if you but right combine, 
Oft stand at corners for a ceriain sign. 

No more [ add, but with exclamation ! 

To answer this enigma, I challenge the 

whole nation‘! 
MATHEMATICUS, 


[4n ansicer is requested, | 





ROKEBY. 


The delight we had experienced 
from reading the /former works of 
Walter Scott, induced us to hail this 
new publication with great pleasure as 
ano'her coruscauon of his genius—a 
feast for reason anda “flow of soul,” 


We must however confess we have 
felt some disappointment in perusing 
it, and with all due deference to that 
celebrated poet, we cannot suppress 
an opinion that it is inferior to his La- 
dy of the Lake, or to his Marmion, 


The: ave, however, in Rokeby, ma- 
ny very brilliant, and beautiful pas- 
sages.—Cold must be that heart, and 
chilled the feelings of him, who can 
read the fascinating description of 
Matilda, and feel no emotion of love 
and admiration, 











































CANTO IV. 
“ Wreathed in its dark-brown rings, tier hai: 
Half hid Matilda’s forehad fair, 


| Half hid and half reveal’d to view 


Her full dark eye of hazel hue. 
T 


So 


» With faint and feeble streak, 
tly tinged the maiden’s cheek, 
That you had said her hue was pale : 
B 
Or spoke, or sung or quicker moved, 
Or heard the praise of those she loved; 
Or when of interest was expressed 


f she faced the summer gale, 


Aught that waked feelings in her breast, 
The mantling blood in ready play 
Rivalled the blush of rising day. 

There was a soft and pensive grace, 

A cast of thought upon her face, 

That suited well the forehead high, 

The eye-lash dark and downeast eye ; 
The mild expression spoke a mind 

In duty firm, composed, resigned : 

’Tis that which Roman art !.s given, 
To make their maiden quee:. of heaven.” 


The following extract from the 
“Roxesy” of Walter Scott, is emi- 
nently descriptive of the agony of mind 
endured by the guilty wretch who \* 
meditating on some new crime. 

“ Ere sleep stern Oswald's senses tied, 
Oft had he chang’d his weary side, 
Composed his limbs, and vainly sougtr 
By effort strong to banish thought. 
Sleep came at leng h, but wi.h a train 
Of feelings real aad fancies vain: 


Mingling, in wild disorder cast, 
The expected future with ihe past. 


Conscience, anticipating time, 

Already rues the unacie! crime, 

And calls her furies forth, to shake 

The sounding scourge and hissing snake 
While her poor victin’s outward threes, 
Bear wiiness to his mental woes, 

And show what lesson may be read 
Beside a sinner’s restless bed.” 


+ --- 


Virtue’s commands are the chris: 
ian’s delight. 


nici 
A veal christian delights ia dome 


good, but not in telling of ir, 

















































































































































































































































































































































































"Sue fiutle tales and calumnies which | 


a man of merit is born to, often in- 
reascs to the honer aad glory and 
vleasure of those they would injure. 
1 shall never complain while I am hap- 
-y in such noble defenders, an 


uch contemptible epponents, th 


ey represent me what they will, y¥ 


they cannot alter me from what I am? 
Lwish I had nothing to trouble me 
imore,—an honest mind is not in the 
power of any dishonest-one—to break 
its peace there must be some guilt-or 
consciencness which ts inconsistent 
with its own principles ;—not but ma- 
lice and injustice have their day, like 
some poor short lived vermin who die 
in shooting their own stings. /Fals- 
hood and folly, says Hlomer, and liars 
und caluminators, at least hurt none 
but themselves, even in this world !— 
jn the next ‘ds charity to say God have 
mercy on them, they were the devil’s 
vicegerenis upon earth, who is the 
isther of liars, and I fear has a right 
9 dispose of his children. 
VERITAS, 
A PRODIGY, 

At St. Armand, in the province of 
f.ower Canada, in the night ef the 11th 
ust, was born of the body of Abigail 
\rms, a child having two heads, two 
necks, four clavicles, scrapulas,and the 
form of two sternums united in one. 
Che heads were each more than mid- 
diing in size; cne somewhat larger 
than the other, but this Ithink was 
owing to its being swelled; both being 
well proportioned and handsomely fea- 
tured, and faced the same way. ‘The 
necks were joined to the body at the 
shoulders distinctly separate. Its bo- 
dy end hands were that of a natural 
child of the male sex, except that it 


was very broad across the shoulders, 


and the lower part of its body, and es- 


vecially its limhs were quite too small 
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to be in proportion to either head. The 
child was still korn, but without any 


injury to its shape, and weighed ten 
pounds and cightounces. The moth- 
er is living and has considerably recov- 
ered. She is the wife of William 
Arms. 


Richford, Noy. 18, 18/2. 





THE GREAT DIEFERENCE, 

So far as circumstances of fortune 
conduce to happiness, it is not the in- 
come which any man ‘possesses, but 
the increase of income, that affords 
the pleasure. ‘Two persons, of whom 
one (for comparison sake) begins 
with $1,000, and advances his income 
to$2,000 a pear, and the other sets off 
| with $10,000, and dwindles down to 
$1,000, may, in the course of their 
time, have the receipt and spending of 
nearly the same sum of moncy; yet 
their satisfaction, so far as fortune is 
concerned init, will be very different. 











A SUBJECT FOR ENVY. 

itis an ease and sometimes a Aaf- 
fhiness to have nothing. No man is so 
worthy of envy, as he that can be cheer- 
ful in want. 





Two sharpers laid a wager of an 
hundred pounds with a gentleman, 
that he would not continue silent with- 
out moving from his chair for half an 
hour. ‘The money being laid on the 
table, the sharpers took up both hun- 
dreds, went to the stable in the gentle- 
man’s view, and took out their horses 
and rode away. The oddity of the gen- 
tleman’s situation was here, if he rose 
up to detain the rogues from runping 
| away, then he lost his wager, and if he 
sat still he permitted them to run away 
| with all his money. 





Lawyers houses are built on the 
‘heads of fools, 


| 
| 
| 
| 





FROM A CORK PAPER OF JAN. 2. 

An alarming accident occurred at 
Worcester, on Friday. Mr. J, C: 
Stretch, auctioneer, being engaged 
selling off the furniture of a house in 
Church-street, was holding up a swing- 
glass tor sale, and at the close of the 
biddings was exclaiming as csual, Go- 
InG] Goinc! when the very instant 
hestruck his hammer, and used the 
word Gone! the floor broke in and 
precipitated the auctioneer, pulpit, 
looking glass, and room full of men, 
women and children, into the cellar 
below. They were all disengaged 
from the cellar, however, without any 
other bad consequences than severe 
bruises and one broken rib. 





BED BUGs, 

To banish these disagreeable insects, 
hang a sprig of tanzy against the head 
of the bed, a few inches above the pil- 
low. Ifthe bed be ever so much in- 
fested with these vermin, the persons 
who sleep in it will not be bitten, er 
in any way disturbed by them, 





TWIN BROTHERS, 


Hope which appears to be of se 
rauch importance to our happiness, 
is of two kinds; where there is some- 
thing tobe done towards attaining the 
object of our hope, and where there 


is nothing to be done. The first alone 
is of any valuc, 





SELF OPINION. 

Some would be thought to do great 
things, who are but tools and instru- 
ments ; like the fool who fancied he 
played upon the organ, when he only 
blew the bellows. 





USEFUL LEARNING. 

Fine sense, and exalted sense, are 
not half so valuable as common sense ; 
and he that will carry nothing about 
him but gold, will be every day at a 
loss for want of ready change,” 
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NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, APRIL 3. 
= WAR 


The captain of the ship Madison, 
who arrived here on Thursday, from 
Lisbon, informs that on Monday, 26 
miles south of Sandy-Hook, was board- 
ed by an officer from the British fri- 
gate Orpheus. The boarding officer 
informed that they were sent for the 
express purpose of cruizing off Sandy 
Hook. At this time there were to 
leward, two 74’s, two frigates, and a 
sloop of war, which the boarding of- 
ficer told the captain of the Madison, 
were to cruize between Cape-Charles 
and Block-Island. On Tuesday night 
capt. Ferris was boarded off the High- 
lands in ten fathoms water, by the 
British sloop of war Antelope ; a74 in 
company. 

The ship Montesquieu, capt. Wil- 
son, from Canton, for 
was captured on Saturday last inside 
eape Henlopen, by. the British schr. 
Paz; and ordered for Halifax. Capt. 


Wilson and crew were put on shore at | 
Lewistown., He had not heard of the | 


war, 


The National Intelligencer of Mon- | 


day states, as their opinion, that the re- 
port of an armistice said to be in a 
train of negociatiom or concluded, is 
without foundation. 





On Thursdiy passed through this 
city, on their way to the frontiers, a- 
bout 300 troops of the first regiment 
of United States Dragoons. 


On the 24th ult. the cartel ship 
Bertock, capt. Brown, sailed from New 
London, for Halifax, with the officers 
and crew of the Macedonian. 





Philadelphia, 








{ 
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Tt is stated by & passenger in the 
stage ftom Boston, that the Essex frig- | 
ate had arrived at that port with two 
prizes. | 


The bread stuff imported into Lis- 


bon in the months of October, Novem- | 


ber, December and January, amount to 
& 11,032,981 : 50. 
— 
A BORROWED FACE. 
An officer of a disbanded regiment, 
of a jevial, ruddy countenance, having: | 
applied to the paymaster of the regi- 





ment to relieve his wants, was an | 
swered that his countenance belied | 
him. “ For heaven’s sake, my lord !” | 
said the officer, “ don’t mistake—the | 
visage you see is not mine, but 
landlady’s, who has fed me on credit 


twelve months.” 


———a—aee— 


DRYDEN. 
This great poet, though one of the | 


first harmonizers of our language, 
was so indifferent a reader, that when 
he brought his play of Amphy.rion*to 
the stage, Gibber, who heard him 
give it the first reading, says, “ Though 
he delivered the plain sense of every 
period, yet the whole was so cold, so 
flat, and in so unaffecting a manner, 
that Iam afraid of not being believed 
if { should express it.” 





INSTANCE OF THE INSTINCT OF ANI- 
MALS. 

A beautiful Spanish bitch was_per- 
mitted to range any part of her mas- 
ter’s house. She had five puppies, 
which were one morning during her 
absence, taken by her master’s order, 
and drowned ina neighbouring pond. 
After much apparent uneasiness, she 
found them in the pond, and brought 
them one by one into the parlour, and 
as she laid the last at her master’s feet, 
looked stedfastly in his face, and expi- 











































MARRIED. 

On Saturday evening last, by the Rev, 
Dr. Miller, Mr. Wm. Payne, Esq. of Boston, 
to Miss Catherine Hallett, daughter of the 
late Mr. Joseph Hallett. 


A few evenings since, by the Rev. Mr 
Richards, Mr. Thomas Longworth, Book- 
seller, of this city, to Miss Joan Tuttle, of 
N k. 


unday evening last, at Woodbrid<e, 
y the Rev. Doct. Roc, Mr. Matihius 
dgar, of this city, to Miss Catharine 
field, of the former place. 

' On Wednesday by the Rey. Dr. Moore, 
Mr. Frederic A. Tracy, to Miss Eliza Rip- 
ley, daughter of the late Major John Rip 

ley, 2d, ail of this city. 










DIED. 
On Friday the 26th ult. Major Timoihy 
Gardner, aged 40 years and 5 months, after 
ng and painful illness. 
On the 27d ult. in the 58th year of hi: 
age, near Allen Town, New-Jersey, M1 
Nathaniel Combes, a half-pay officer of his 


| B. M. 


On the 27th ult. Dr. John Hicks, aged 75 
years. 

On Sunday morning after a lingering ill- 
ness, Mr. John Ackerman. 

Same day, in the 25d year of his age, Mr. 
John Auchingloss, Jun. merchant, of Balti- 
more. 

Same day, at Brooklyn, Mr. John Dennis, 
Jun. of New-Brunswick,N. J. a Midshipman 
of ihe U. &. Frigate Macedonian, aged 14 
years. 

On Thursday morning, after a severe ill- 
ness, Mr. George Snowden, aged 17 years 
and 3 months. 


At his seat, near Wappinger’s Creek, 
George Washington Clinton, only sen of the 
late Vice President Clinton. 

On the 28th ult. at Duanesburgh, with the 
prevailing fever, after an illuess of three 
days, Iehabod Fuller, a native of Connecti- 
cut, and an old revolutionary soldier. 

At Greenville, in the county of Greene, 
of the prevailing epidemic Henry Talmadee, 
Esq. in the 51st year of his age, formerly o! 
East-Hampion, L. I. 

In Alleghany county, Maryland, after § 





red. 


day « iHness ofe pleurisy. Col. Jobn I yu ua 
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Lor the Oliv 
When suddy Phobus hastes tv lave, 
Ait man‘le in the rippling wave, 
And the clouds along the west, 
Lre in golden lustre drest, 


Tlow beautiful is Spring. 


When along the creen-wood side, 

Nolls the swift impetuous tide, 

And rudely round the rocky shore, 

The billowy surges hoarsely roar, 
How beautiful in Spri 


‘Then perchance should moonlight’s beam, 
Glide across the giddy stream, 
Ud sit upon a moss grown seat, 
Aud hear the waters hoarsely beat, 
For beautiful is Spring. 


MARIA, 








THE INFANT'S LAMEN?. 

Ah! must Lleave thee, source of fond 
care, 

My softest pillow, and my sweetest fare ? 

These lips no longer press thy swelling form, 

Nor drink the luscions draught so rich and 
warn: 

Must these delighted eyes no more behold 

Thy charms more precious than the radiant 
gold : 

[hese guililess hends no longer revel, 
where, 


the blushing rose-buds crown the lilies fair. | 


\h! ervel parent, could’st thou thus destroy 
* The soul’s calm sunshine and the heart- 
felt toy,” 
So much caressed, so fondled in thine arms, 
hy constant care to shield me from alarms ; 
tlow could J dream the sad reverse to prove, 
And learn the mockery of a mother’s love. 
Now shallmy wailiags nightly pierce your 
ear ; 
sob heave on sob, and tear commix with tear, 
Till paned your beart. and broken your re- 
pose, 


You only wish a period to my woes. 


ut hush complaint. tho’ harsh her conduct 
SeCIDS ; 

With purestlove Ler throbbing bosom teems, 

tbe knows her darling from the breast must 
part, 

And from its idol weans this doting heart. 


MARGARET. 
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Prize Poem, 
THE BELVIDERE APOLLO. 
From the Literary Panogama,for Nov. 1812. 
Heard ye the arrow hurtle in the sky? 
Heard ye the dragon monster’s deathful ery ? 
In settled majesty of fierce disdain, 
Proud of his might, yet scornful of the slain, 
The heavenly archer stands—no human 
birth, 
No perishable denizen of earth. 
Youth blooms immortal! in his beardless face, 
A God in strength, with more than godlike 
grace ; 
All, all divine—no struggling musele lows, 
Through heaving vein no maniling,life-blood 
flows, 
But animate with deity alone, 
In deathless glory lives the breathing stone. 


Bright-kindling with a conqueror’s stern 
delight, 
s keen eye tracks the arrow’s fateful 
flight ; 
Burns his indignant cheek with vengeful fire, 
And his lips quivers with insulting ire ; 
Firm fix’d his tread, yet light, as when on 
high 
He walks th’ impalpaple and pathiess shy : 
The rich luxuriance of his hair, confined 
In graceful ringlets, wautons on the wind, 
That lifts in sport his mantle’s drooping fol«, 
Proud to display that form of faultless 
mould. 


Mighty Ephesian!* with an eagie’s flight 
Thy proud soul mounted through the fields 
of light, 
Viewed the bright conclave of Heaven’s 
blest abode, 
And the cold marble leapt to life a God : 
Contagious awe through breathless myriads 
ran, 
And nations bowed before the work of man. 
For mild he seemed, as in Elysian bowers, 
Wasting in careless ease the joyous hours; 
Haughty,as bards have sung, with princely 
sway, 
Curbing the fierce flame.breathing steeds of 
day ; 
Beauteous as vision seen in dreamy sleep 
By holy maid on Delphi’s haunted steep 
*Mid the dim twilight of the laurel grove, 
Too fair to worship, too divine to love. 


Yet on that form, in wild delirious trance, 
With more then reverence gazed the maid 


of France. 





Day ater day the iove-siok dreamer stood 
With him alone, nor thought in solitude; 
To cherish grief, her last, her dearest care, 
Her one fond hope—to perish or despair. 
Oft as the shining light her sight beguil’d, 
Blushing she shruuk, and thought the marble 
smiled : 
Oft breathless listening beard, or seemed to 
hear, 
A voice of music melt upon her ear. 
Slowly she wan’d, and cold and senseless 
grown, 
Closed her dim eye, herself benumbed to 
stone. 
Yet love im death a sickly strength supplied, 
Once more she gazed, then feebly smiled and 
died. 
HENRY HART MILMAN. 
Brazen-nos ¢ College. 
The Apollo is in the act of watching the 
arrow with which he slew the serpent Py- 
thon. 


The foregoing fact is related in the work 
of Mons. Pinel sur ? Insanite. 


* Agasias of Ephesus. 





In Oct. last in Naseby, Northamp- 
tonshire, (Eng.) Mrs. S. W d was 
delivered of a daughter, who stands in 
relations which few can have any pre- 
tensions to. Besides uncles, aunts, 
“cousins, &c* which are very numer- 
ous ; she has also 11 grand fathers and 
grand mothers living in the same vil- 
lage within afew yards of each other, 
viz. three g. g. f. four g. g. m. two g. 
f. and two g. m. the oldest of whom is 
upwards of 90 years of age, and en- 
joys with the rest of her ancient rela- 
tions, a good state of health. 
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